FOUR       TALES        BY       ZELIDE

aristocracy as the Baron himself. She therefore
entered wholeheartedly into his feelings, and ran
willingly to shut up her young mistress. Julia,
although by nature docile, grew indignant at such
harsh treatment, and when the old woman,
having explained her mission, began, " For a
young lady of your rank------"

" Be silent," she said, " I have had enough of
this nonsense. Lock the door if you like, but go."

For the next two days Julia refused either to
listen or speak; she ate very little, slept scarcely at
all, and wept incessantly.

Meanwhile the Baron, left alone on his bench,
had reflected. " A petty, newly created nobleman
to presume to alliance with me, and my daughtci
to listen to him! On part of the one what audacity,
of the other what ignominy!3* He repeated this to
himself until nightfall; he then said it to his son;
he said it at night in his dreams, and, the following
morning, on making the round of the portraits, he
thought to see in their looks indignation and
reproach. On the third day, when the wind blew
down into a muddy ditch a portion of the pigeon-
cote with the weather-cock bearing the d'Arnon-
ville arms, his mind was overcome with fear. He
retired to bed, sick with apprehension, and scarcely
had he fallen asleep when he beheld the ghosts of
his ancestors, with visages of honor and armed to
the teeth, surround his bed. He woke with a start
and begged them rather to appear to his daughter,
but the antique shades did not obey him. Julia,
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